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the tailors would never be ready in time. So she sent at
once to say she would buy the dress, and what sum did
the maiden want for it.
This time the maiden answered that the price of the
dress was the permission to see the bridegroom.
The princess was not at all pleased when she heard
the maiden's reply, but, as she could not do without the
dress, she was forced to give in, and contented herself
with thinking that after all it did not matter much.
So the maiden was led to the rooms which had been
given to her husband. And when she came near she
touched him with the sprig of rosemary that she carried ;
and his memory came back, and he knew her, and kissed
her, and declared that she was his true wife, and that he
loved her and no other.
Then they went back to the maiden's home, and
grew to be very old, and lived happy all the days of their
life.